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Find Help in Lydia E. Pink-
ham’sVegetable Compound

Winchester, Ind. —““Four doctors
told me that they could never make
me regular, and
that I would event-
ually have dropsy.

I would bloat, and
sufferfrombearing-
down pains,cramps
and cm.l.ln, and I
could not sleep
nights. My mother
H wrote to Pink-
] ham for advies,and
I began to
‘I’.yd.hiz.l"lnkha
— egetable Com-
B: Aftaar taking one and one-
lfbott!asuftha(}ompound,lmall
and I recommend it to
ovnry woman.” — Mzrs. MaAy
Dearn, Winchester, Ind.
Hundreds of such lettem trom rls

and mothers expressin thef] r gra
for what Lydia ankh.nm efa-
table Gompoumd h.u mcom;:rhm

them have been received by The Lydia
E. Ptnkhnn Medicine Company, Lynn,

Girll who are troubled with painful

ods, backache, head-

faint.

n, should take

ward off the seri-

neneu and be restored to

health by . Pinkham’'s Vege-

table Componund yousands have been
restored to haa.lt.h by its use.

If you would like special advice
abou‘;:‘B youar m writea eonﬂden
Lynn, Mass. Her advice is treo,
and always helpful.
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Spadalfor a 8hort Time, 250 Envelopes for 25¢
‘OFFICE NEWS STORE, 11 Post Office Arcade

Defy the Baggage Smasher
boldly if your trunk is from here, The
one pervading quality of our trunks is

their strength. You can travel around
the world with one.

WE HAVE TRUNKS
of all sizes, shapes and trim. If you
beter
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THE PEOPLE'S DAIRY
28c--Butter--28c

GEO, A. ROBERTSON.

130 STATE ST.

ONE OF THE MOST ESSENTIAL
REQUISITES TO AN UP-TO-DATE,
MODERN BUSINESS, IS A SELECT
AND WELL-PRINTED ASSORT-
MENT OF OFFICE STATIONERY.
“A MAN IS JUDGED BY THE COM-
PANY HE KEEP
RULE APPLIES TO THE STATION-
ERY OF BUSINESS MEN.

THE SAME

21 Fairfield Ave.,

“The Farmer Publishing Co.

Book and Job
Printers . . ..

Bridgeport, Conn.

we thought that perhaps you had
come to arrange about the cattle that
he must pay for her. Doubtless if
she is so falr, it will be a whole herd.”

This was too much, even for Mr.
Dove.

“How dare you talk =m0, you heathen
hussies?’ he gasped. “Where is the
white man?*

*““Teacher,”” she replied with indigna-
tion, and drawing herself up, “why do
you ecall us bad names? We are re-
gpectahle whomen, the wives of one
husband, as respectable as your own,
although not =0 numerous, or, S0 we
hear from Ibubesi If you desire to
see him, he is In the big hut, yonder,
with our youngest sister, she whom
he married last month. We wish you
good-day, as we go to hoe our lord's
flelds, and we hope that when she
comes, the Inkosazana, your daugh-
ter, will not be as rude as you are, for
if so, how shall we love her as we
wish to do?' Then wrapping her blan-
ket round her with a dignified air, the
offended lady stalked off, followed by
her various “sisters.”

As for Mr. Dove, who for once in his
life was in 2 towering rage, he cut his
horse viclously, with the sjambox or
hippopotamus-hlde whip which he ecar-
ried, and followed by his guldes, gal-
loped forward to a big hut in the cen-
ter of the kraal.

Apparently Ishmael heard the scund
of his horse's hoofs for as the mission-
ary was dismounting, he ecrawled out
of the bee-hole of the hut upon his
hands and knees, as a Kaffir does fol-
loed by 2 young woman in the light-
est of attire, who was ysawning "as
though she had just been aroused from
sleep. What is more, except for the
color of his gkin, he was a Kaffir and
nothing else, for his costume consisted
of a skin moocha such as the natives
wear and & fur kaross thrown over his
shoulders. Straightening himself, Ish-
mael saw for the first time who was
his visitor. His jaw dropped, and he
uttered an ejaculation that need not
be recorded, then stood silent. Mr.
Dove was sllent also; for his wrath
would not allow him to speak.

“How &0 you . do, sir?' Ishmael
jerked out at last. “You are an sarly
visitor, and find me somewhat unpre-
pared. If I had known that you were
coming I would——" then suddenly he
remembered his aeitire, or the lack of
it, also his companion who was learn-
ing on his shoulder, and peeping at
the white man over it. Drawing the
karcss tightly about him, he gave the
poor girl a backward kick, and with a
Kaffir oath bade her begone, then
went on hunriedly: "I am afraid my
dress Is not quite what you are ac-
customed to, but eamong these poor
heathens:- I fin? it necessary to con-
form: more or less to their ways in
order to gain thelr confidence and—
um—affection. Will you come into the
hut? My servant there will get you
some tywala (Kaffir beer)—I mean
some amasi (curdled millk) at once,
and .! will have a calf killed for brealk-

Mr. Dove could bear it no longer.

“Ishmael, or Smith, or JIbubesi—
whichever name you may prefer,”t he
Ibroke out, ""do not lie to me about
your servant, for now I know all the
truth, which I refused ito belleve when
my daughter and Nonha told it me.
You are a black-hearted wvilllan. But
‘vesterday ‘you dared to come and
ask Rache]l to marry you, and now
I find that you are living—oh! I can-
not say 1it, it makes me ashamed of
my race. Listen to me, sir. If ever
you dare (o set foot in Ramah ag=ain,
or to speak to my wife and daughter,
the Kaffirs shall ‘whip you off the
place. Indeed.”” he added, shaking his
sjambok in Ishmael's face, “although
I am an older man than you are,
['were it not for my office I would give
you the thrashing you deserve,”

At Cfirst Ishmael had shrunk beneath
this torrent of invective, but the
threat of violence roused his flerce
nature. His face grew evid, and his
long bleck halr and beard bristled
with wrath.

“You had best get out of this, you
prayer-snuffling old humbug,” he sald
savagely, "“for if you stop much longer
I will make you sing =another tune.
We have sea-cow whips here, too, and
you shall learn what a hiding means,
such a hiding that your own family
won't know vyou, If yeou Ilive to getl
tack to them. Took here, I offered
to marry your daughter on the square,
and I meant what 1 said. I’d have
goi rid of all ithis black baggage, and
she should have been the only one.
Well, I'N marry her yet, only now
she'll just take her place with the
others. We are all one flesh and blood,
black and white, ain't we? I have
often heard you preach It. 8o what
will she have 1to complain of?”’ he
sneerad. *“She can go and hoe mealies
Hke the rest.”

As this brutal talk fell upon his cars
Mr. Dove's reason deparied from him
entirely. After all he was an English
gentleman first., and a clergyman aft-
erwards: also he loved his daughter,
and to hear her spoken of like this
was intolerable to him, as it would
have been to any father. Lifting the
sjanbok he cut Ishmael across the
mouth so sharply that the blood came
from his:lips, then suddenly remember-
ing thal this deed would probably
mean his death, stood still awaiting
the issue. As it chanced it did not,
for the man, like most brutes and bul-
lies was a coward, as Rachel had al-
ready found out. Obeyvhig his first
impulse he sprang at the clergyman
with an oath, then seeing that his two
guldes, who carrle@ assegals, had
ranged themselves beside him, checked
himself, for he feared lest those spears
ghould pierce his heart.

“You are in my house,” he said,
wiping the blood from his beard, “‘and
an old man, so I can't kill you as I
woulkl anyone else. But you have
made me your enemy now, you fool,
and others can.
so far for vour daughter's sake, but I
don’t do It any longer. You think of
that when vou time comes."”

“My time, llke yours, will come,
when CGod wills” answered Mr. Dove,
vnflinchingly:
one else wills., I do
the least. Still, I am sorry ithat I
struck wyou. it was a sin of which 1
repent as I pray that you repent.”

not fear ypu in

Then he mounted his horse and rode
awny from the kraal Mafootl
When Mr. Dove reached Ramah he

only said to Rachel that what she had
| heard was quite true, and that he had
Iforh!dden Ishmael the house. Of
course, however, Noie soon learnt the
whole story from the Kaffir suldes,
and repeated it to her mistress. To
his wifa, on the other hand. he told
everything, with the result that she
was very much disturbed. She ‘point-
ed out to him that thi= white outcast
! was a most dangerous man who would
| certainly be revenged upon him in one
wav er another. Again she implored
rim. as she had often done before, to
leave these savame couniries wherein
he had labored for all the best years of
his life, sayving that it was not right
that he should expose their daughter
to the risks of them.

“But,” answered her husband, “you
have ofien told me that you were sure

no harm would come to Rachel, and 1
think that too.”
“Yes dear.; I am sure; still, for

many rtmmnsg it does not seemn rizht
to keep her here” She did not add,
poor ungelfish woman, that there was
another who should be considered as

I have protected you |

“not when you or any- |

barism again. I am not afrald of
this man, or of anything that he can
do to my body, but if I ran away from
him it would be injuring my soul, and
what account shculd I give of my cow-
ardice when my time comes? Do you
g0, my love, and take Rachel with
you If you wish, leaving me to finish
my work alone.”

But now, as before, Mrs. Dove would
not go, and Rachel, when she was ask-
ed, shrugged her shoulders and an-
swered laughing that she was not
afraid of anybody or anything, and,
except for her mother’'s sake, did not
care whether she went or stayed.
E:rtz;idnézd .h;i ;vould not leave her, nor,

e she wish to
bye to Africa. erieont.

When she was asked why, she re-
plied vaguely that she had grown up
there, and it was her home. But her
mother watching her, knew well
enough that she had another reason,
although no word of it ever passed her
lips. In Africa she had met Richard
Darrien as a child, and In Africa and
nowhere else she bellaved she would
meet him again as a woman.

The weeks and months went -by,
bringing to the Ramah household no
sight or tidings of the white man,
Ishmagl. They ‘heard through the
Kaffirs, indeed, that although he still
kept his kraal at Mafooti he himself
had gone away on some trading jour-
ney far to the north, and did not ex-
pect to return for a& year, news . at
which everyone rejoiced, except Noie,
who shook her wise little head and said
nothing.

So all fear of the man gradually died
away, and things were very peaceful
and prosperoos at Ramah.

In fact this quiet proved to be but
the lull before the storm.

One day, sabout elght months before
Mr. Dove had visited the kraal Ma-
footl, another embassy came to Rachel
from the Zulu king, Dingaan, bringing
with It & present of more white cat-
tle. She received them as she had
done before, at night and alone, for
they vefused to speak to her in the
presence of other people.

In substance their posHion was the
same .that it had been before, namely,
that she would visit Zululand, as the
king and his indunas desired her coun-
sel upon an important ‘matter. When
asked what this matter was they elther
were, or pretended to . be, ignorant,
saying that it had not been confided
to them. Thereon she sald that If
Dingaan chose to submit the question
to her by messenger, she would give
him her opinion on it, but that she
could not come to his kraal. They
asked why, seeing that the whole na-
tion would guard her, and no hair of
her head be harmed.

“Because I am a child in the house
of my people, and they will not alow
me to leave even for a day,” she an-
swered, thinking that this reply would
appeal to & race who believe absolute-
Iy In obedlence to parents and every
established authority.

“Is it 807" remarked the old induna
who spoke as Dingaan’s Mouth—not
Mopo, but another. *“Now. how can
the Inkosazano-y-Zoola, before whom
a whole nation will bow, be in bonds

to a white Umfundusl, a mere sky-
doctor? Shall the wide heavens obey
a cloud?

“Jf they are bred of that cloud,” re-
torted Rachel

‘“The heavens bred the cloud, not the
cloud the heavens," answered the in-
duna aptly.

Now it., occcurred to Rachel that this
thing was going further than it should.
To be set up as a kind of guardian
spirit to the Zulus had seemed a very
good joke, and naturally appealed to
the love of power which Is common to
women. But when It Involved] at any
rate In the eyes of that people. domin-
ion over her own parents, the joke
was, she felt., becoming serious. So
she determined suddenly to bring it to
an end.

“What mean you, Messenger of th=
King?' 'she as¥ted. “I am but the
child of my parents, and the parents
are greater than the child, and must
be obheved of her.”

“Inkoszana.” answered the old man
with & deprecatory smile, “if it p'rases
¥you to tell us such tales, our ears must
listen, as if it pleased you to order us
to be killed. we must be killed. Bu*
learn that we know the truth. We
know how as a child you came down
frem above In the ilghtning. and how
these white people with whom ¥you
dwell found you lving in the mist on
the mountain top. and took you Lo
their home In place of a babe whomt
they had buried.”

“Who told you that story?” asked
Rechel amazed.

“It was revealed to the council of
the doctors. Lady."

‘“Then that was revealed which is
not true. I was born as other women
are, and my name of ‘Lady of the
Heavens' came to me by chance, as by
chance I resamble the Spirit of your
people.”

“We hear youw,” answer the ‘Mouth’
politely, “You were born as other
women are, by chance you had woun
hizh name, by chance you are tall and
fair and golden-haired like the Spirit
of our people. We hear you.”

Then Rachel gave it up.

“Bear my words to ths King,” she
said, and they rose, saluted her with a
Bayete. that roval-salute which never
before had been given to woman, and
depuarted.

When thev had gone Rachel went in
to supper and told her parents-all the
story. Mr. Dove, now that she seemed
to talke a serious view of the matter,
affected to treat it as absurd, al-
though when she had laughed. his atti-
bared. daif-

tude, It may be remer was
ferent. He talked of%the silly Zulu
superstitions, showed how they had

twisted wp the story of the death of
her baby brother, and her escape from
the flood in the Umtavana river, into
that which they had narrated to her.
He even K suzgested that the whnle
thing was nonsense, part 6f sfome poli-
tical move to enable the King. or a
party in the state. to declare that they
had with them the word of their tradl-
tional Spirit and oracle.

Mre. Dove, however, who that might
was sirangely depressed and wun~asy.
thought far otherwise. She mointed
out that thev were plaving wth vast
and cruel forces., and that whatever
the=e people exactly belleved about
Rachel, it was a dreadful thing for a
gir] tc be put in a position in which
the lives of hundreds might hang uwpon

her nod.

“Yes. and.”” she added, hysterically,
“perhaps our own lives also—perhape
our own lives also!™”

To chanme the conversation, which
was growing painful Rachel asked If
anvone had seen Noie. Her father
answered that two hours ago, just be-
fore the embassy arrived. he had met
her going down to the banks of the
stream, 28 he supposed to gather flow-

ers for the table. Then he began to
talk abhout the girl, saying what a
aweet creature she was., and how

strange it seemed to him that although
she appeared to accept all the doc-
trines of the Christian faith, as yet
she had never consented to be bap-
tized.

It has while he was speaking thus
thnt Rachel suddenly observed her
mother fall forward, so that her body
rested on the table, as though a kind of
fit had selzed her. Rached sprang to-

wards her, but before she reached her
she gppeared to have qu‘lt.o

when the door had clgsed behind her.
“Of course it is contrary to exper-
fence, and all that, but I believe that
mother is foresighted.”

‘““Nonsense, dear, nonsense,” said her
father. “It is her Scotch superstition,
that Is all. We have been marled for
five and twenty vears now, and I have
heard of this sort of thing again and
again, but although we have lived in
wild rlaces where anything might hap-
pen to us, nothing out of the way ever
hag happened; in fact, we have always
been most mercifully preserved.”

“That's true, father, still I am not
sure; perhaps becaupse | am rather that
way myself sometimes. Thus I know
that she is right about me; no harm
will happen to me, at least no perma-
nent harm. I feel that I shall live out
my life, as T feel something else.”

“What else, Rachel?”

“Do you remember the lad, Richard
Darrien?‘" she asked, coloring a little.

“What? The boy who was with you
that night on the island? Yes, I re-
member him, although I have not
thought of him for years."”

“Well, I feel that I shall see him
again.”

Mr. Dove laughed. “Is that all?”" he
said. *If he is still alive and in Af-
rica, it wouldn’t be very wonderful if
you did, would it? And at any rate, of
coyrse, you will one day when we all
cease to be alive. Really,” he added,
with {rritation, *“there are enough
bothers in life without rubbish of this
kind, which, comes from living among
savages and absorbing their ideas. 1
am beginning to, think tbat I shall
have to give way and leave Africa,
though it will break my heart just
when, after all the striving, my el!orr.a
are being crowned with success.”

“I have always told you, father,that
I don’t want to leave Africa; still,
there is mother to be considered. Her
health is not what it was.”

“Well,” he said impatiently, "I will
talk to her and welgh the thing. Per-
haps I shall receive guidance, though
for my part I cannot see what it mat-
ters. We've got to die some time, and
if necessary 1 prefer that it should be
while dolng my duty. ‘Tdke no
thought for the morrow, sucient unto
the day is the evil thereof.” has always
been my motto, who am content with
what it pleases Providence to send
me‘-"

Then Rachel, seeing no use in con-
tinuing the conversation, bade him
good night, and went to look for Noie,
only to discover that she was not in
the house. This disturbed her wvery
much, although it oceurred to her that
she might possibly be with friends in
the village, hiding till she was sure
the Zulu embassy had gone. So she
wl:lent to bed without troubling her fa-
ther.

At daybreak next morning she rose,
not having slept very well, and went
out to look for the girl. without suc-
cess, for no one had heard or seen
anything of her. As she was return-
ing to the house, however, she met a
solitary Zulu, a dignified middle-aged
man, whom she thought she recog-
nized as one of the embassy, although
of this she could not be sure, as she
had only seen these people in the
moonlight. The man, who was quite
unarmed, except for a kerry which he
carried, crouched down on catching
sight of her in token of respect. As
she approached he rose, and gave her
the royal salute. Then she was sure.

“Qpeak,"”” she said

“Inkosazana,” he answered huom-
bly, “be not angry with me: I am
Tamboosa, one of the King's indunas.
You saw me with the others Ilast
night.”

“T saw }'OII.”

“Inkosazana, there has been dwell-
ing with you one Noie, the daughter
of Seyapo, the wizard, who with an
his house was slain at thi=s place by
order of the King. She should have
been slain, but we have learned that
you called down lightning from Heav-
en, and that with it you slew the sol-
dier who had run her down, slew him
and burned him up, as you had the
right to do, and took the girl to be
vour #lave, as you had the right to

"

“Speak on.,”” said Rachel, showing
none of the surprise which she felt.

“Inkosazana, we know that you
have come to love this girl. There-
fere, yesterday before we spoke with
you we seized her as we Were com-
manded, and hid her away, awaiting
vour answer to our message. Had
vou consented to visit the King at his
Great Place, we would have let her
g0. But as you did not consent my
companions have taken her to the

What more, Tam-

ill deed.
boosa?"" A

‘““Thia; the King says by _my mouth
—Let the Inkosazana come and com-
mand, and her servant Noie shall go
free and unharmed, for is she not a
dog in her hut? But if she comes not
and at once, then the girl dies.”

“How know I that this tale is true,
Tamboosa 7" asked Rachel, controlling
herself with an effort., for she loved
Noie dearly.

The man turned towards some bush-

es that grew at a distante of about]

twenty paces, and eried: “Come hith-
or. :

Thereon frem among. the- bushes
where she Tay hidden, -¥osé ™ a littie
mgaid of about fourteen, whom Rachel
knew well as a girl that Nole often
took with her to carry baskets and
other things.

“Tell now the ta‘le of the taking of
Noie and deliver the message that she
gave to you,” commanded Tamboosa.

(To be Continued.)

The second largest masonry arch in
the world, recently compieted for an
Austrian rallroad, is 278 feet six inches
long, and has a rise of 78 feet.

Cure Your Cold :
with Flax Seed

For many years physicians have been suc-
cessfully treating Coughs, **Colds,"” Bronchi-
tis and Consumption with an Emalsion of
Flax Seed, called LINONINE, Thisisnot
a secret remedy, the formula being on every
bottle. Itis a palatable emnlsion—sweetas
cream — made of the oil compressed cold
from the finest, selected Flax Seeds and by
a scientific process requiring 120 hours.

If you wish to know what this Flax Seed
Emulsion will do, write to the makers and
they will send you an order on a local drug-
gist for a regular-size package (not a mere
sample) and will pay the druggist themselves
for it. This is their free gift, made to let the
remedy itsell show you what it can do.

The First Bottle is Free
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fé‘Can’t Be Beat”

All Reliable Grocers Sell It
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No matter what you pay for cigars at D. D. Smith’s
you are certain of getting greater value than else
where. Goods are always fresh, as stock is moved

quickly. Biggest line in the city and prices the
most reasonable. Box trade a specialty.

Fine lne of Pipes, Cigar Holders, Tobaccos in Tins and all
Accessories.
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